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Am I lovely?

I want to know.

Am I captivating

Wherever I go?

I put on my makeup.

I straighten my smile.

I try to loose weight.

I improve on my style.

Do you see beauty

When you look at me?

Do you think I’m special,

As good as can be?

I try to be better,

Demure and polite.

Coy and alluring,

Doing everything right.

But sometimes I fail,

I don’t like what I see.

When I look in the mirror,

What I look at is me.

I’m not desirable,

And I’m not good.

I want to be perfect,

But I don’t think I could.

Am I lovely?

Tell me the truth now.

I’ll try to do better

If you’ll tell me how.

I want to be wanted;

I need to be me.

I am a woman,

And I’m human, you see.
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Myself
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You don’t have to like you to love you

They say.

I know.

But what if I want to?
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Move on
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Where does the pain go

When the storm is done?

Does it dissipate on the wind

Like the rain and tears,

Or do we paint it over

With a new color

And move on?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Catching Up
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If you ask me how I’ve been,

Should I tell you the truth?

That I’ve been

Fighting uphill battles,

Drawing oil from empty jars.

That I’ve been

Painting barren landscapes,

Weighing hope against cold stone.

That I’ve been

Juggling joys and sorrows,

Playing catch up with my dreams.

Or should I smile

And nod

And say I’ve been doing fine?
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How to lose a friend
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It’s easy.

Just ensure that you

make every decision

in the best interest of yourself.

Soon you will have 

No one but yourself

to care for.
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There’s no cure
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If everyone’s truly strange,

Dancing the edge of a knife,

Courting the end of the world,

Willing or not for the strife,

If everyone’s truly strange,

Hallucinating their dreams,

Blind to the concept of truth,

Silencing all of their screams,

If everyone’s truly strange,

Wishing on metal and gas,

Hoping our hope will return,

Praying for peace that won’t pass,

Is anyone truly strange?

Maybe we’re already sure,

But if we’re honest about that

We’ll have to admit there’s no cure.
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